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infested wilderness of the Ural River, thousands of little yellow
men came trotting westward until at last it seemed as if Asia was
to pour its entire population into the heart of Europe. The little
Norse-Slavic principalities of the west were caught completely by
surprise. In less than three years the whole of the Russian plain,
rivers, seas, hills, was in the hands of the Tartars, and it was only
a matter of great good luck (an epidemic among the Tartar
ponies) which saved Germany and France and the rest of western
Europe from a similar fete.
As soon as they had raised a new crop of horses, the Tartars
once more tried their luck. But the bulwark of Germany and
Bohemia held fast, and the invaders, describing a wide circle,
hacked and plundered and burned and murdered their way
through Hungary and then settled down in eastern and southern
Russia to enjoy the spoils of victory. During the next two
centuries Christian men and women and children were forced to
kneel in the dust whenever they met a descendant of the terrible
Genghis Khan and kiss the stirrup of his horse or suffer the
penalty of instant death.
Europe heard of this, but Europe did not care. For the Slavs
worshipped God according to the Greek rites and western Europe
worshipped God according to the rites of the Romans. Therefore,
let the heathen rage and let the Russian people become the most
abjectly miserable slaves that ever trembled at the crack of a
foreign whip, for they were heretics and deserved no better fete. In
the end, this indifference was to cost Europe very heavily, for those
patient Russian shoulders, which accept whatever burden is put
upon them by * those in power,* acquired that disastrous habit of
unreasoning submission during the two and a half centuries of
Tartar domination.
Left to themselves, they would never have been able to throw
off that terrible yoke. The rulers of the little principality of
Moscow, an old frontier post of the Slavs in the east, were respon-
sible for setting their country free. In the year 1480, John III (the
Ivan the Great of Russian history) refused to pay the annual
tribute to the master of the Golden Horde. That was the
beginning of open resistance. Half a century later the foreign